VII—From John Graham, at the Union
Stock Yards, Chicago, to his son,
Pierrepont, at Yemasee-on-the-Tal-
lahassee. Thé yolng man is now
in the third quarter of the honey-
moon, and the old man has decided
that it i5 {ime to bring him flutter-
ing down to earth. .

. Chicago, Jamury 17, 180—.

Dear Pierrepont : After you and Helen
had gone off looking as if you'd just
bought seats on 'Change and been bap-
tized into full membership with all the
sample bags of grain that were handy
1 found your new mother-in-law out in
the dining-roor3, and, judging by the
plates around her, she was carrying m
stock a full line of staple and fancy gro-
ceries and delicatessen, When I struck
her she was crying into her third plate
af ice cream and complaining bitterly tgQ
the butler because the mould had been
opened so carelessly that some salt had
leaked into it. : :
. Of course, I started right in to be so-
ciable and to cheer her up, but I reckon
I get my society-talk a little mixed—I'd
been one of the pall-bearers at Josh Bur-
fon’s funeral the day before—and I told

something to keep up her strength, and

this mother-in-law talk, though I've usu-
ally found that where there's sn mdlh

that Helen's ma came back at
with a sniff and 3 snort, and made me

irl of Helen’s

that she maght have married a duke.
tried to soothe the old lady and to
estore good feeling by allowing that
wearing leaves had sort of gone out of
~ fashion witk the Garden of Eden, and
that I liked Belen better in white satin,
but evi ing 1 said just seemed to en-
rage her the more. Told me plainly that
she’d thought, and “hinted that she’d
hoped, right up to last month, that Helen
was going to marry a French nobleman,
the t de' Somethingerino or other,
. who was crazy about her. So I answer-
ed that we'd both had a narrow escape.
because I'd been afraid for a year that 1
might wake up any morning and find
myself the fathe?-lin-law of a Crystal
Slipper chorus girl. Then, as it looked
as if the old ladv was going to bust a
corset-string in getting out her answer,
I modestly slipped! away. leaving her
leaking brine and wucid like a dill pickle
that's had a bite taken out of it
Of course, it’s only natural that Hel-
en's ma should be a little disappointed
in you. Good mothers often make bad
mothers-in-law, because they usually be-
lieve that, no matter whom their daugh-
ters marrv. they could'have gone farth-
er and fared beter. But it struck me
that Helen’s ma has one oi those reten-
tive memories and weak mouthis—the
kind of memory that never loses any-
thing it should forget, and the kind of
mouth that can’t retain a lot of language
‘which it shouldn’t lose.
Of course, you want to
mother-in-law, that voor days may
long in the land, but you want to honor
. this one from a distance, for the same
reason. Otherwise, I'm afraid you'll hear
a good deal about that French count,
and how hard it is for Helen to have to
associate with a lot of mavericks from
the Stock Yords when she might be run-
ning with blooded stock on the other
side. And if you glance up from your
: er and sort of wonder out
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the better man. mother-in-law :
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her that she must bear up and eat a little .
to remember that our loss was Helen's .
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“CRYING INTO HER

more?" was all Dickie could find to say
+ 5 say
CREAM. M0 this; but Honeybunch had too much
_ on her mind to stop and swap valentines

vty just then.

but by and by, when mamma has to quit,
they dom’t understand that the butcher
has to be called down regularly for leav-
ing those heavy ends on the steak, or
‘runrting in the shoulder chops *on you,
and that when Willie has the croup she
musn't give the little darling a' stiff hot
Scotch and try to remove the phlegm
from his throat with a buttonhook.

There are a lot of women in this world
who think that there’s only one side to
the married relation, and that’s th¥ir
side. When one of them marries ;she
starts right out to train her husband
mto a nice old Carlo who'll go down-
town for her every morning and come
hohie every night, fetching a snug little
basketful of monev in his mouth and
wagging his tail as he lays it at her feet.
Then it's a pat on the head and “Nice
doggie.” And he's taught to stand
around evenings retrieving her gloves
and handkerdhief, and snapping up with
a pleased licking of his shops any little
word that she may throw to him. But
you let him start in to have a little fun
scratching and stretching himself, or
pawing her, and it's “Charge, Carlo!”
and “Bad doggie!”

Of course, no man ever believes when
‘he marries that he's going to wind up
as kind Carlo, who droops his head so
‘that the children can pull his ears, and
who sticks up his paw so as to make it
easier for his wife to pull his leg. But
it’'s simpler than you think.

As long as fond fathers slave and am-
bitions mothers sacrifice so that foolish

be daughters can hide the petticoats of pov-

erty under a silk dress and crowd the
space in their heads, which ought to be
filled with plain, useful kpowledge, with
the doings of cheap society, a lot of girls
are going to grow up with the idea that
getting married means getting rid of care
and respomsibility instead of assuming
it. :

A dellow can’t play the game with a
girl of this ort, because she can’t play
fair. He -wants her love and a wife:
she wanis a provider, not:a lover, and
she takes him as a husband because she
can’t draw his salary any other way.
But she can’t return his affection, be-

- cause her love 1s already given to anoth-

er; and when husband and wife both love

~ the same person, and that person is the

ee .wife, if's usually a life sentence at hard
r-smell {abor for the husband. 1f he wakes up
lock- a little and tries to assert himself after
_feels he’s been married a year or so,

she
' shiidders and sobs until he sees what a_
"I brute he is, or if that doesn’t work, and
16 he still pretends to have a little spirit,

- she goes off into a rage and hysterics,
" and that uwsually brings him fo heel
0d  again. It’s a mmghty curious thing how
nd a2 woman who has the appetite and in-
18 stincts of a turkey buzzard will often

€ er husband believe that she’s as
; - delicate as a canary

-house. bird. : :
e and a 2004 yy's heen my experience that both men

e anywhere; .. women can fool each other before
<in-law, and the: o 2 06 and that women can keep right

. cling men after marriage, but
FUR OR that as soon as the average man gets
“married he gets found out. After a wom-
‘an has lived in the same house with a
man for a year she knows him like a
‘good merchant knows his stock, down to
‘any shelf-worn and slightly damag
morals which he may be hiding behind
fresher goods in the darkest corner of
his immortal sonl. But even if ske’s
‘married to a fellow who's s¢ mean that
- he'd take the pennies off a dead man’s
eyes, not because he needed the money
but beause he hadn’t the change handy
** for a two-cent stamp, she’ll never own
H1* up to the worst about him, even to her-
self, till she gets him into a divorce sut.
' T simply mention these things in a ?erl-
- eral wav. Helen has shown signs of lov-
ing you, and you've mever shown any
symptoms of hating yourself, so I'm not
really afraid that you're going to get the
vorst of it now. So far as I can see,
our mother-in-law is the only rezal trou-
ble that you have married. But don’t you
“make the mistake® of criticising her tn
Helen or of gquarreling with her. Tl
attend to that for the family. You sim-
ply want to dodge when she leads with
" the right, take your full ten seconds on
the floor, and come back with your Jeft
cheek turned toward her, though, of
course, you'll yank it back out of reach
just before she fands on it. There's noth-
ing like using a little diplomacy in this
world, and. so far as women are con-
cerned, diplomacy is knowing when to
stay away: and a diplomatist is one who
lets the other fellow think he's getting
his way, while all the time he’-{ having
his own, It never does any special harm
to let people have their way with their
mouths. ’
What you want to do is to keep moth-
er-in-law from mixing up in your fam-
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2 ‘woman with sense to mak-
g voa've started her to
learning common-sense; but you let some
,';mr clse shonldexl;e:_xer natural r;snpﬁs;;
wir bilities and k from exerci 2
“brain, and itll be fat-witted before she’s
_forty. A lot of girls find it mighty handy
to start with mother to look after the
pousekeeping and later to raise the baby,
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back.

““You're sure vou ain’t mis

Dglglhma;t‘s, Duckie Doodiums?”
1orely not. Honevbunch lin,”
Gttt ybunch darlin’,” he
breathing.

p.'thoug’h he was hardly

. given to somnambulasticatin® in  your
sleep, ‘and that T must keep you tied up
nights or vou'd wake up some mornin’
at the foot of a waterspout with your
head bust open and a lot of good licker
split out on the grass.”

“Don’t you love your Doodums any

THIRD ' PLATE OF ICE

“You wouldn't deceive vour Honey-
bunch, would vou. Duckie Doodums?”

4 | 'shorely would net.”

“Well, don't you do it, Duckie Dood-
ums, because it would break my heart;
and if you should break my "heart I'd
just naturally bust your head. Are you
listenin’, Doodums?”

Doodums was listening, .

“T -hcn you come back to bed and stay
here,”

Doodums never called his wife Honey-
bunch after that. Generally it was Kate,
and sometimes it was Kitty, and when
she wasn't around it was usually Kitty-
cat. But he minded better than anything
I ever met on less than four legs.

Your affectionate father,
JOHN GRAHAM,

P. You might tear this letter up

after you've read it.

 —
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After Dinner Speaking.

Seaator Depew, of New York, says
that one morning he received a letter
marked “Personal” in an envelope ad-
dressaed: “Hon. Chauncey M. Depew, A.
M., P.M: Ph, D, I.IoD;, 8. T.D,, et¢.”

The letter read as follows: “Dear
and Most Honored Sir—I have read of
iyour after-dinner speeches.” It has
never been my good fortune to listen
to your eloquence, but I have ilelight-
ed my=elf and friends by publishing re-.
ports of your utterances.

“S8o Mnuch have they impresied me
that I«have one great wish, 1t is fo
listen -to- the speech. you—" . |

Senator Depew hepe reached the end
of the first page of the letter, and turn-
ing over to the next page read:

W ! N “—would deliver after a dinner in

We stagted in to give them a lovely you= :railway restavrant at Pough-
shivaree after the wedding, beginning keepsie’ .
with a =ort of yell rwhic-‘h had been in- - | _ -ie :
yanten e SrayetTiow in S, SO Teds - pokion -deteﬂn?gﬁ;ﬁ’.?" asis

e - F ¥ T it writer in the National Review. er-
thij:? I remember, it ran something like tainly Hot since the war began,—Punch.

Hun, hun, hunch! : B LMY

Bun, bun, buncht Church—"What are the favorite

Funny, funny! grounds for divores?’ Gotham—*1 be-

Honey, honey! “lleve they aré somewhere in south Da-

Funny Honeybunch! kota"—Ex. :

But as soon as we got this off, and ;
before we could begin on the dishpan
chorus, Honeybunch came at us with a
couple of bed slats and cleaned us ail
out. , . - :

Before he was married Doodums had
been one of half a dozen ;half-baked
sports who drank cheap whisky and play-
ed expensive poker at the Dutchman’s:
and after-he'd held Honeybunch in his
lap evenings for a month, he reckoned
one night that he'd drop down street and
look in on the boys. Honeybunch reck-
oned not, and he didn't press the matter,
but after they'd gone to bed and she'd
dropped off to sleep, he slipped into his
clothes and down the waterspout to the
ground. He sat up till two o'clock at the
Dutchman’s, and naturally, the next
morning he had a breath like a gasoline

ily affairs until after she gets used to the
disgrace of having a pork packer for a
son-in-law and Helen gets used to pull-
ing in harness with you, Then mother’ll
mellow up into a nice old lady who'll
brag' about yvou to the neighbors. But
until 'she gets to this point you've got to
let her hurt your feelings without hurt-
ing hers. Don't you ever forget that
Helen's got a mother-in-law, too, and
that it’s some one you think a heap of.

Whenever 1 hear of a fellow's being
found oiit by his wife, it always brings
to mind the case of Dick Hodgkins,
whosn I knew when I was a young fel-
low back in Missouri. Dickie was one
of a family of twelve, who all ran a lit-
tle small any wayv you sized them up,
and he was the runt. Like most of these
little fellows, when he came to 'match
up for double harness he picked ont a
six-footer, Kate Miggs. Used to'call her
Honeybunch, 1 remember, and she called
him Doodums.

Honeybunch was a good girl, but she
was as strong as a six-mule team, and a
cautious man just naturally shied away
from her. Was a pretty free stepper in
the mazes of the dance, and once, when
she was balancing partners with Dood-
ums, she kicked him a eclip with her
tootsey that gave him water on the
kneepan. It ought to have been a waru-
ing to Doodums, but he was plum infatu-
ated. and went around pretending that
he'd been kicked by a horse, After that
the boys used to make Honeybunch
mighty mad when she came out of dark
corners with Doodums by feeling him to
see if any of his rihs were broken. Still,
he didn’t take the hint, and in the end
she led him to the altar.
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“What I8 a press censor, pop?”’
“Why, & press censor, my son, Is a
man who knows more than he thin®s
other people should.”"—Yonkers States-
man.

~ Rawhide Rube—"What are these here
magazine gvns, anvhow?”’ Hairtrigger
Hank—"0h, I &pose they are the
weapons them editors have to plug
poets with."—Chicago Daily News.

“Your husband met an accidental
death, did he not?' remarked the new
boarder. *'Yes,” replied the landiady,
“poor John tried to cross the strest o1
day and was autocuted.”—Chicago
Daily News.

out and wanted to g to

wasn't aoy invalid, and
to bed it was to sleep,
a sumple little device in
alarm and dropped off
Joodums pretended to.
began :’O s;:gre E“ her upper
e : i

the coast 'was clear, andgt:eapeh; ’ll::ﬁg
en before he'd struck the
oor: % there’d been a horrible
mistake somewhere, for he felt a tug as
ke a h_um';lregl-pound cathish,
an ia;:nrl‘_ufl tnl?rdmlg and tearing
und, g fetc oose, and his
wife 'was sitting up i bed blinking at
I moonlight. It seemed that
iust before she went to sleep she’d pinned
her mght-gown to his with a safety pin
which wasn’t such a bad idea for a sim-

\ you wantin’ anything, Duckie

she asked in a vaice like the
sapbm maple' sugar time.
: ut a drink of water,
Honeybunch ‘sweetness,” he stammered

took in your
ddint cravin’

thirst and that it ain't 2 su
for ‘licker, and that you ain't sort of
p'mitin’ down the waterspout for the

“Because your ma told me that you was

. .

AMERICA.

2 D | | - j f pacity of the coon. . x " LY A -
3 ? ' o - Honeybunch smelt his breath and then : E NAME '
-4 \ @ she smelt.a mouse, but she wasn’t much Rt
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PHERE.

After nearly four centuries of mys-
tery the first map on which thie name of
America was used to designate the
Western Hemisphere has been found.
It was made by Martin Waldseemuller,
a geographer and cartographer of the
litde city of St. Diel, situated in the
French department of the Vosges,

Ever since the year 157 the world has

known of a little Latin book, printed
in St. Diel and made famous because
it first advocated that the new hemis-
phere should be called America, aflter
Americo Vespucei.

“I do not seez who ¢an rightfully ob-
ject to its being called ‘Land of Ameri-
co,” or ‘America,” ™ sald the writer,
“from Americo, or Amerigo, the name
of the sagacious man of genius who
discovered if, since the names ‘Europe’
and ‘Asia’ were derived from the names
of women.™

From certain references in the book
it was evident that it was accompanied
by some sort of map, yet the map was
missing. Coples were found of a map
which geographers believed belonged to
the book, but still no one knew what
had become of the original. It was
finally proved that Waldséemuller
wrote the book, and cerfain maps were
found bearing his name, but not the
coveted map for which the world had
bs=en seeking so long. :

The search had been abandoned and
the subject alimost forgotiten when a
German professor stumbled over the
missing map in the princely library of
the castle of Wolfegg. Here it had lain
hidden amid tomes of rich morccco and
parchment. . {
The professor's name was Joseph

it Appeared at_l.a#t

THIS IS BELIEVED TO BE THE FIRST MAP EVER
MADE ON WHICH THE WORD
USED TO ‘DESIGNATE THE WESTERN-" HEMIS-

“AMERICA” WAS

WWWWW

Fischer, of Feldkirch, who was making
an examination of the library of Prince
Francis of Walburg-Wolfegg. He
found *a volume of great size,” says
“The Meonthly Bulletin of the Interna-
tional Bureau of American Republics,”
“antiquarian follo, Gothic style, sab-_
stantially - bound, and having for its
covers two beech boards, supplied with
clasps or brass fasteners, in which were
found united, forming a kind of atlas,
varijous leaves of three distinct maps.

“One of these was the original Wald-
seemuller map of 1507, which had been
s0 persistently searched for and of
which so much had been spoken,; mag-
nificently printed ln twelve sheets, and
in an excellent state of preservation.”

The prince permitted the map to be
photographed, =0 that the lacslhmiles
which have been made public are cor-
rect reproductions.

‘When its parts are put togéether the
Waldseemuller map measures eight feat
wide and four feet high. It represents
the new continent with a veguepess
which seems comical to a man of today..
Yet when one considers that L was
drawn only fifteen years after Colum=
bius had crossed the Atlantic on his first
vovage, it is possible to understand the ©
cloudiness with which the new land is”
bounded. A few of the West Indles ape’
depicted by clumsy blotches, and North
America is pinehed Into a strip of land,
which looks more like an attenuafed fs- -

Jand than a continent. The proportions

of South America are more near the
truth, and represent to a certain extcnt .
the V shape character of that conti-
nent. The name “America” appears
written transversely ln capltal lerters
in the southern part of the continent to
the north of the Trople of Capricorn..
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coat was decorated with orders.

" AMUSING GLIMPSES OF A MONARCH

~ + (Continued from page 1.) )
The emperor and the king now rose and stood beside each other, The em-
peror was slightly above the average height of his race: his complexion was dark,
and his face an open one; his forehead was usually high: his eyes black and pene-
trating; nor did he look like one who would put himself entirely in the hands of
1his ministers; his dress was a Eumpt'z:n military uniform, and the breast of his
' The \king, with a complexion unusuidlly dark for

a Hawaiian, towered above him, graceful, im

ON HIS TRAVELS.

rturbable. The contrast was sirik-

ing; but the inscrutable
character. ;
Here is a characferistic incident of the king himself:

One day as the imperial carriage in which we rode passed under the branches
of the Cryptomerias, a flock of crows flew up, ahd, with much cawing, settled in
their branches. The king, who was half asleep from the reaction and stran of the
previous day's extraordinary excitement, listened, and then wuttered to the igm-
perial prince by his side this aphorism: “The noblest aspirztion of man is to hear
birds sing.” The prince was no doubt surprised at this crisp summary of man's
nature and aspirations, but, like a true courtier, he bowed, and replied: “Your
majesty, it is true.” The king’s head began to nod again in peaceful nap, and the
crows gave him a screeching encoare, y

Mr. Armstrong tells us that he purposely delayed publication of his book till

after the death of the king, so he could “paint him with the wrinkles.” Here is

a wrinkle:

It is a singular trait of the Hawaiians to avoid the use of English when sober,
but when drunk to use it with much volubility. The king’s immediate predecessor
on the throne, Lunalilo, when in liquor, would often refuse to converse with his
native relatives in the native language, but addressed them in English, and directed
an interpreter to translate his speech; and, on the other hand, required a translia-
tion into English of their conversation in Hawaiian. The king's remarkable mem-
ory furnished him with a considerable vocabulary of uncommon words: aleohol
seemed to open that part of his brain where they vire stored, especially when, like
the moon, he was at the third goarter and coming to the “fullL,” On one occasion
the use of the words “hippodramatic performance” secured to him the prestige of

a learned man.
Sailing from Japan for China, the king and cabinet were well received at Hong

Kong and Shanghai, though not with roval pomp:

I must preserve in this memoir an incident of the last banquet. 1 pray that
the king's ghost will not vex me for relating it. The numerous receptions and
late hours had deprived the king of sleep. His eyelids drooped, and soon after we °
were seated, 1 noticed his hand idly held his fork, and his anointed head slightly
nodded, The banquet, like all royal banquets, was without wit or hilarity: 2 monot-
onous decorum pervaded the chamber. The governor's wife was seated on the
king’s right, and I was seated next to her. T feared a nasal explosion if the king's
doze should deepen, and devised several ways of preventing it. It was a case of
emergency. I whispered to the governér's wife what my fears were, and asked
her to aid in preventing a loss of royal dignity. She hesitated to break through
the divinity which hedges kings, but she saw that a crisis was near. Moving her
fan with dexterity, she hit the royal shoulder as if accidentally, and the king open-
ed his eyes. I said, in the native language: “Your majesty, naps are dangerous.”
He replied: “It is very hot; how can I get away?”

He glanced up and down the long table to see if his doze had been noticed.
But the air was hot, and the food heavy. Within a few moments he quickly
dropped his fork again, and closed his eyes. The royal dignity was drifting on a
lee shore, and would be socon on the rocks, and a Crowned Head would be strug-
gling in the breakeis. The clever wife of the governor whispered to me: “Will
any special piece of music wasken him up?”

I replied: “Only our national anthem; if that does not do it, we are lost.”
She quietly called the major-domo, and in a minute the military band in the
balcony filled the air with the music of “Hawaii Ponoi” The king woke up. I
advised him, afterward, to decorate the lady who had thrown ocut a life-line
which saved the royal dignity from shipwreck.

face and the eye of the emperor disclosed the stronger
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let, mushroom sauce; fresh oyster pat-
tle, banana fritters, stuffed turkey,
cranberry sauce; ribs of beef., green
peas, mashed potatoes, baked sweet
p- m.: Green turtle soup, fried | potatoes, lobster salad, ice cream and

Sunday Dinner.

The Palace Grill, on Bethel] street, will
serve the following dinner today from
5 to 7
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N-N-NOTHIN’ BUT A DRINK OF WATER” ‘:'J
$obodopopopodopoted

Fotrtrtotrtrtotrtotrtotatrpoterted

fresh salmon, tartar sauce; turtle cut-/cake. Price, 3bc.




